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Soon after O'Shaughnessy clocked in for work, the foreman
called him over and told him that he had a phone call in the
front office.
When O'Shaughnessy returned, he had a mournful expression
on his face and his head hung low. His foreman noticed and
asked if it was bad news.' To be shure it was, Boss, 'he
replied, 'I just found out from Ireland that my mother died
earlier this morning.'
'Gosh, that's awful, 'replied the foreman, 'Do you want the rest
of the day off?' 
'No, 'replied O'Shaughnessy. ' I'll finish the day out.'
About an hour later, the foreman returned to inform him that
there was another phone call for him in the office. This time
when O'Shaughnessy returned he looked twice as glum, and
the foreman asked if everything was alright.
'Bejeezuz Boss, its even worse news. That was my brother,
and his mother died today too!'

THERE’S MORE
On Saint Patrick's Day, an Irishman who had a little too much
to drink was driving home from the city and his car was
weaving violently all over the road. A cop pulled him
over."So," said the cop to the driver, "Where have you been?"
"Why, I've been to the pub of course," slurs the drunk."Well,"
says the cop, "it looks like you've had quite a few to drink this
evening.""I did all right," the drunk says with a smile."Did you
know," says the cop, standing straight and folding his arms
across his chest, "that a few intersections back, your wife fell
out of your car?"
"Oh, thank heavens," sighs the drunk. "For a minute there, I
thought I'd gone deaf."

AND THERE’S STILL MORE
An Englishman, a Scotsman and an Irishman each order a
Guinness in a pub. Upon being served, each finds a fly in their
beer. Repulsed, the Englishman sends his back. The Scotsman
gently flicks the fly out of his mug and begins drinking. The
Irishman, carefully lifts the fly up by its wings and screams,
"Spit it out! Spit it out!"

AND THEN THERE’S STILL MORE AGAIN!
An Irishman finds a Genie lamp and rubs it. Out comes the
Genie and asks “Master you have released me from the lamp
and I grant you three wishes, what would you like?”. The
Irishman scratches his head, then answers “A bottle of
Guinness that never gets empty”. “Granted Master” retorted
the Genie and produced the bottle. The man was delighted
and got drunk on this one magic Guinness bottle for weeks,
then he remembered that he had two more wishes. He rubbed
the lamp again and the Genie appeared. “Yes Master, you have
two more wishes, what would you like?”. “You know that
magic, never ending Guinness bottle” he asks the Genie.
“Well, for my final two wishes, I’d like another two of them”.


